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/lN5TANTLY,THE EVIL LIEUTENANT 

TEAPEP TO HIS FEET AND RAN 
aFROMTHE ROOM, LOUDLY CRY- 
w fOK HELP AND ROUSING 
IM TA THE GUARD. \ 


ROARINCj with me,he powerful white ape 
^SEIZED HIS ADVERSARY IN A CRUSHING GRIP 
AS KOROjAK THRUST AT TARZAN. 
Wmm W. THE DEADLY 

\ % \/FATTACK MISCARRIED) 


.vfeHOW BEGAN ATWO-rOLD 
^A’ ^EOFLIFE AND 
^W^XDEATHi 


DISCARDING m 
HIS DISGUISE, 

TARZAN CALLED W 
M.''COME-NO A 
3W HERE!''TURNING 
IDTrlE WINDOW, THEY 
ESCAPED DOWN THE 
PEACE WALL. 


S' tahzan to return 

J IAHD LEAD HIS GUER- 
/KILLA p ORCC *WT 
rr"PuEKY. 


•KRIRtER!" HE CRIED/ITJ A TRICK! YOU'LL RE AMBUSH¬ 
ED!" THE NAZI LEADER BRUSHED HIM ASIDE "TARZANJS 
ARROWS DEFEAT MY 5IEEL?" HE LAUCHEDJKIPICULOliS/ 


^AK'ARRIVED AT THE PAI AG 

! ARSENAL JUST ASA TOP.MIDHTT 
ifiJ-TANlZED FORCE WAS ABOUT 

I aTO depart. 


AN? KOOAKJO 


WARN EMIN-NAGRA AND 
KRIEGER AGAINST 
ThRZANIS PLAN ID 
AMBUSH THE NAZIS. 


FROM AFARTHE APE-MAN 


OBSERVED "fllE 0 NKU 5 HING 
'CLOUD OF DUST AND 
JESSED ITS MEANING. 
TERRIBLE TATE 

W M1U1M3CDM- 
yANOS. 


3 HN-YI 5 AGEP, HETURNED 
L OFF THE TRAIL, AND RACE! 
h AWAY FR 0 A 1 THEGUFR- 
RILU ENCAMPMENT! 


^£xr mti 
mms mip 


WITH A DEAFENING ROAR THE ARMORED 
COLUMN RUMBLED FROM THE CITY AHD 
to OVER THE PLAIN., 
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I WISH WE HAP 
SOME 

PENICILLIN ) 


IODINE, COTTON, 
LINIMENT K << 
ADHESIVE, 

ANTI SEPTIC, ) 
BANDAGE -f 


I WAS MINDING 
MY OWN BUSINESS 
AND ALONG 
. . , COMES TWO 
Km*/' TOUGH 
WW\ CHARACTERS 


BLONDIE WILL ^ 
WANT SOME SORT 
OF EXPLANATION / 
LETS SEE, LETS 
SEE, LET'S SEE Y 


YOUR HUSBAND] 

■ HAS BEEN rl 
FIGHTING Mi 
WITH OUR ]\ 
n CATS y—/ | 


. SO. I LET FLY 1 

A RIGHT-THEN 
A LEFT-THEN 
ANOTHER t-" 
v —7 RIGHT J 


THEY DEMAND 
’ AN APOLOGY T 


THEY'RE RIGHT/ THE CATS, 


WERE FIGHTING AND 
WHEN I TRIED TO 
L SEPARATE THEM, 
m THE CATS _> 

(K ( JUMPED ME ) 


/ THE LADIES 
THREATENED 
> TO CAUSE 
TROUBLE, IF M 
YOU DON'T H 
^-7 POP ySd 


I SHOULDN'T 
HAVE TO < 
APOLOGIZE T 
. TO CATS J 
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, ' ' ’ 

Tillie the Toiler By 




\A1ELL, my ARM GETS TIRED 
WHEN I HOLD IT UP SO LONS 


riRED OUT OR NOT. 
IT<S YOUR JOB TO 

I hold it up 


CAN’T you HOLD THAT FOSE? YOU'VE LOWERED 
-- ^ _ -ngYOUR HAND THREE J ~“3 

; < |gS= > Jjjr \ inches 



I WON'T TELL YOU 
A THING! 60 AHEAD 
AND ACT LIKE A / 
CHtLDl^fe^ 


r* WALK OUT 
THEN, AND GOOD 
S R \ DDANCE 


MR. LIMDELL WONT 
blame me r— 
WHEN I pJ 
TELL HIM ^ Grf 

How that mm 

IDIOT .— I Mg 

acted \ P* 


I DON’T 60 

fTELUNS AN 
\RTIST WHAT 
\ NOT ID DO! 


DO Y3U HAVE 
ID PULL A 0 
TEMPER U 
TANTRUM?L 




>bU SHOULD T ALK AB OUT PR IMA DOMNAS ' 
ANYBODY WITH YOUR 

temperament! 


c av 
WHO DO 
YOU THINK 
YOU ARE^ 



\‘LL TELL HIM 
A FEW THINGS 
ABOUT THAT 
ARTISTS 
TANTRUMS 


THESE TEMPERAMENTAL 
STS AND >OU TEMPERAMENTAL. 

I’LL 

60 . MAD 


BETWEEN 
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AND THS P/RATSS 


THIS IS A REP HOT PEAL, T 
GENTS! ESCORTING A JL 
KIAVY RADIO CREW INTO 
INDO-CHINA UNDER LIEUT. 
COMMANDER PAT RYAN — 
WITH THE PR AGON LAPY 
AMP HER GUERRILLAS' 
WAITING AT THE OTHER 
END - IT SEEMS LIKE OLP 
TIMES... 



....THE ’ DRAGON LAPY WAS AS TRICKS AS A 
PAIR OF LOADED PICE ON PAYDAY UNTIL THE 
JAPS MOVED INTO CHINA - THEN SHE TWEEW 
ALL HER SKILL INTO THE WAR ANP TURNED 
HER CUNNING ON THE NIPPOS.. 



T..WE NEVER QUITE GOT OUR HANDS ON THE MINE, 
BUT WE PIP RUN INTO A FABULOUS GAL WHO 
LED A BUNCH OF PIRATES OPERATING ALONG 
THE CHINA COAST... 




VER-REE INTERESTING, 
FRIEND TERRY... BUT HOW 
PIP YOU GET SO COTS WITH 
NAVY GOLD BRAIP ANP A ^ 
CHICKADEE WITH SUCH A 
RUPYARP KIPLING NAME? 
.TELL ALL TO OL' CHAZZ J> 


WELL, CHARLIE, 
IT WAS LIKE 
THIS... i 


...THIS WOMAN WAS EURASIAN, BEAUTIFUL ANP I 

TOUCH AS A HASH-HEAVY TOP SERGEANT... SHE 
TREATED ME AS IF X WERE TRYING TO BORROW 
MONEY — BUT SHE TOOK ONE LOOK AT PAT 
RYAN ANP THE AVERAGE MEAN TEMPERATURE 
FOR THE AREA ROSE SEVERAL DECREES... 



Klso, YOU GUVS CAN SEE THE X THAT 1 CAN^ 

LOOIC OF SENDING PAT RYAN/WITH .1 FRIEND TERRYZ 
HIS GRASP OF THE LOCAL SCENE J BUT THERE IS 
TO JOIN FORCES WITH THE < ONE DANGER 
DRAGON LAPY ANP HER PEOPLE.'] IN ALL THIS' 




lIEUT. COMMANDER RYAN ' 
WILL EXPECT THIS PRAGON 
LAPY TO BE CORDIAL TO HIM 
-ANP WHEN SHE SEES OL' 
HOTSHOT CHARLES CHARLES 
FROM BOSTON SHE WILL,OF 
COURSE, SVMON — AND Y 
.FORGET WETlAVE A NAVY .'J 


HMMM... 
I HADN'T 
k THOUGHT 
\ OF THAT.. 


f PAT RYAN IS A SMART JOE ' T NO- HE MIGHT' 
-I'M SURE IF YOU POINTED BE HURT... I'LL 
THAT OUT TO HIM HE WOULD J JUST CABLE THE 
TURN COMMAND OF THE < NAVY DEPARTMENT 
MISSION OVER TO YOU SO HE]TO RELIEVE HIM. 1 
WOULDN'T BE HUMILIATED.'/-THEN HE WILL 
_ T\ NEVER KNOW ! T 


r Hey , PENNY, WILL YOU Hi 
ORDER. NEW PIPES FOR 
TERRY AND HOTSHOT CHAR LIE? 
THE SERVICE IN THIS OPIUM 
JOINT IS <3£TTIN<3 LOUSY ! W 


W PAT RYAN IS A SMART JOE J 

- I'M SURE IF YOU POINTED 
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OH, NO, YOU DON'T / 

YOU'RE NOT SNEAKING 
OUT OF THIS HOUSE. { 
iCOME BACK HERE/J 


^ BUT PET - A 

IT'S AN IMPORTANT 
BUSINESS MATTER 
I MUST ATTEND ) 


YOU'RE NOT LEAVING , 
MERE TILL YOU FINISH 
PAINTING THAT ROOM 


HEY, / 
JUGHEAD/ 
VVHAT S KEEP1N' 
YA? 

HURRY UP/ , 


3E IS ME ‘ 

> I PROMISED 
3N I'D JOIN 
AND THE 
S IN A 
iNDLY LITTLE 
AE OF , 
•lOCHLE . ^ 


THISLL BE A 
GREAT HELP, 
TO ME, DEAR, t 
NOW, JUST S' 


HM-M- SO 
THAT'S IT EH? 

WALT/ , 
. I GOT IT// 


‘ BUT I TELL YOU THE 

.i II-P*t l— \Kir\LA All 


r BUT DO YOU 
, REALLY THINK 
UT'LL WORK ? 


CERTAINLY/ THAT 
GAG WORKED A 


LITTLE WOMAN INSISTS 
THIS IS MORE IMPORTANT- 

YOU'D BETTER DEAL 
\JME OUT / _^ 


BUT I STILL 
DON'T SEE 
WHAT THIS 
HAS GOT TO 
DO WITH 
PAINTING 
THE CEILING 


NOW, OUO I 

HOLD THE , 
BROOM I 
HANDLE UP 
AGAINST / 
THE PAW. 


J'LL ONLY BE ^ 
A SECOND, SWEET. 

HOLD ON/ 


THAT 
WORM. 
AN' TO 




■ 



(ADVERTISEMENT) 




































































































































































"He says his finger gof caught holding the knot 
on a parcel his wife was tying..." 




..... _ r ~~ r .. that 

large donations are not considered inflationary ..." 



Bravissimo!... such fine voices develop since people 
started howling about taxes and rationing and such ..." 



"I knew it would, someday! 1 .. 



”Chief plenty mad... say great strides made in medicine 
but us medicine men still using same old faces..." 




































Bringing Up Father 


By George McManus 


























































































































































THE STAR WEEKLY, TORONTO, JANUARY 6, 1945 





i&S SCARLET ENTERS THE BANK, 
SHE SLIPS AND FALLS 




'WILL YOU ^^WE-ER-HAVE A * 
KINDLY EXPLAIN) "PRACTICAL JOKER" 
THE MEANING v 7 IN THE ORGANIZATtON- 

OF ALL THIS? A A PRANKSTER/ 
DON'T KNOW 

r=//s [f 7 WHO IT is! first 


it was just humorous- 

r BUT NOW PEOPLE ARE 
BEGINNING? TO DRAW THElR. 
MONEY OUT OF THE BANK- ^ 


Meanwhile-, in one of the 
teller cages-- 



1‘TEE. hee/ THIS IS GETTING 

GOOD— r'LL*SHOW 
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AND 

THE 


r A QUIZ PROGRAM ? 
GOODY, VARH 155 11} r 
ANCHELS 'L 


( I LUFF QUIZZER5 
^ VOT 155 DER 
QUESTlON,DOLLINK; 


A DER QUESTION 
1S5- SHUT DER EYES 
UND GUESS WHO r 
7 AM I ! 


DI5 VAY, 
PLEASE. 


TEE HEE .* DON'T MAKE 
ME LAFF.V FRITZ 155 ) 
DER NAME? 


^GOLLY 
VARE VENT) 

(FRITZ ?/ 


' TRY AGAIN, 
MAMA,UND 
DON'T PEEK! 


WRONG 
MAMA f 


u. s. 


{ OOH.* VARE 
VENT HANS ? 


^ DON'T GIFF 
UP DER SHIP 
TRY VUNCE 
'-r MORE.* j* 


J O.K. DISS 
TIME I GUESS 
HANS 155 DER 
NAME /X 


//AW 
r YAW 


• NEFFER MIND,^ 

mama, VEA5ELG 
■ )SS DER NAME! j 


VOT !5S DER ^ 
NAME ? T1NK 
HARD, MAMA 
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LI'L 

ABNEH 

by 

AL CAPP 



— AN'SO. IN CONCLOOSION let ME STATE jT '/« sofl"*- ] OH. HOW l REGRETS My ’ 

THET EV’RY ONE O' YO' Ll’L FEENDS.WIF VERY I’M GLAD \ DE WASTED YEARS J MUPOER HAD j 

FEW EXCEPTIONS, HAS —OR HAS HAD—A MAMMY/’ ME MUDDER O’MY YOUTHS IF A SUCH GREAT 

SsA-—r 1/7 /L-, AN’-SOM&WHAR THET MAMMY J IS IN DE 7 ONLY^sSOB/'&SOME 1 HOPES FER ME- 

‘gk s O YOURN ISA-HOPIN' AN' W^CLIHK SO \ SLUG LIKE HIM /AN' HERE i AM 

A-RRAYIN’ THET YO f LL BE W SHE CAN'T HAD TALKED T' T -ELEVEN YEARS 
[ AS GOOD AS AH IS, SEE WHAT A ME LIKE DAT, ) OLD-AN'WHAT 

- 1 %.’ namely ONE HUISNER.P Yz\ BUM | J YEARS AG orr~ J DO I amount 

PERCENT 'V" // .X. KCOME/T/Y^, -- . ^ -TO? — 

HwfP &JL JTlk- -—Pn^T #fWl 1 NUTTING 


‘ > IOO PER¬ 
CENT GOOD 
YOKUM" 
CONTINUES 
HIS 

CAMPAIGN, 
THE STONEY 
LITTLE 
HEARTS OF 
ALL 

RED-BLOODED 
AMERICAN 
HOODLUM - 
HOOD 

ARE TOUCHED. 


The 
offices 
of"the 
SWEET 
INNOCENCE 
SOCIETY- 
BITTER 
.RIVALS OF 
'THE LILY 
WHITE 
LEAGUE''' 

IN ^ 

THE 

Purity Ivy 

RELD 


IT’S THAT"lOO PERCENT H UNLESS WE 
GOOD YOKUM" WHO’S PONG ) DO SOME- 
IT FOR 'EM //- HE’S /THING PRONTO 

BEEN SO SENSATIONAL \ TO COUNTER- 
THAT EVERY MILLION- ACT " IOO 
AIRE WHO KICKS / PERCENT GOOD 

THE BUCKET FROM J YOKUM " — 
NOW ON WILL A WE’RE UP 

LEAVE HIS FORTUNE JthE RIVER J? 

TO THEM //- A 


THOSE LUCKY * Nf 

~LILY-WHITE” DOGS //- \ 
WE WERE IN THE RACKET 
FIRSTS THEN THAT MOB 
MUSCLED IN WITH THEIR J 
HIGH- PRESSURE 4 

Y, SALESMANSHIP//- J 


CURMUDCEON J. 
SSCYNFUMT LEAVES 
m,ooo t ooo TO 
LILY-WHITE LEAfiUf 


FAMOUS 98-YEAR-OLD 
MORTGAGE - FORECLOSER 
STATES IN WILL THAT 
BECAUSE OF THE LILY- 


II — WHITE LEAGUES SEN¬ 
SATIONAL PURITY CAMPAIGN, THEY DE - 
SERVE HIS FULL FINANCIAL SUPPORT. 


producers in mjmm fisticuffs 

ARGUING OVER WHICH WOULD OBTAIN 
THE SERVICES OF HAL BLOCKBUSTER, TWO 


I THEN- LET'S FIND A IOO PERCENT 
\ GOOD GIRL .'77'A BEAUTIFL 
GIRL-WHO HAS NEVER 
J BEEN KISSED//- HER W 
SWEET INNOCENCE WILL Jg 
BE THE LIVING SYMBOL "*** 
OF^TFIE SWEET 
’ INNOCENCE SOCIETY"//’/' 


"T"L4/^Tt=, A 

MARVELOUS IPEA- 

— THAT OUGHT TO BRING 
IN THAT PHILANTHROPIC 
DOUG H //- AN D HA.THA f 7 
f. IT’LL KILL THAT 
I " LILY-WHITE" MOB/?/ 


B-BUT HOW CAN 
WE BEAT HIM ? - 
HE'S IOO PERCENT 
GOOD//- WE 
CAN'T FIND A fZ 
BETTER BOY I 

than -^«ak 

•that rr- Wm 


» l UNDERSTAND//-YOU WANT A GIRL 
WHO IS SO BEAUTIFUL THAT EVERY 
RED-BLOODED MAN WANTS TO 
KISS HER-AND WHO IS SO IOO 1 
PERCENT GOOD THAT SHE HAS J 
NEVER BEEN KISSED//— A 


YO‘ BET AH NEVAH BIN KISSED — 

CUSS IT rr-C-AH UOZZU SZVUCK UP 
<a£W/AD A/'A AZZ' /</SS£~£> W/A4 

Z^/LLVUZVS O ‘ T/AfFS - &U7~ USZCZZJ . 

|Yv_ AH AtEUA/Z JS/AZ vzrrrrr. ----^ggl 

h/ssez? y-r7wmr rss ^-<' "mv 

Wzm liu'^ Am 


I’VE FOUND HER.''/ 


H/M.r'A 


Be continued 
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IT WITH ANGELS 


SO-I FIGURES-WHY NOT 
IDENTIFY YOU/// YOU CAN 
ONLY DIE ONCE//.' AND . 
^ WITH THE DOUGH I'LL T 
BUY YOU THE FINEST ) 
v TOMBSTONE MONEY j 

\can buy/// 


-AN 7 ME NAME IN 
CARVED ON IT, ^ , FANCY LETTERS ? AN' 

MACHINE-GUN, PRETTY) ALL DE NAMES O' 
ANGELS WITH ^ V DE GUYS I BUMPED 

wings /// rr off ???£ 


pro BE CONTINUED- * 


J KEERECT/// THAT'LL 
MAKE IT A PRETTY 616 
TOMBSTONE/CHUM, BUT 
NOTHIN'S TOO GOOD FOR 
A PAL/// IS IT A DEAL??, 
CAN I BLAME THE 
THEFT O'THE 
DIAMOND ON 
2 


IT'S A 

DEAL. '//-ANGELS 
WIT' WINGS-- 
CHEEEE /.'.'/ 
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BUT YOU CAN’T GO UP THERE, TRACY, 

UNTIL THE FLAME'S ARE UNDER CONTROL, 
yYOU’D BURN TO DEATH IN A MINUTE. 


PSKSSgTv— 

T§gjg 







I NO SOONER PHONED1 
YOU FROM THE CALL < 
BOX THAN THIS PLACE 
WAS UP IN FLAMES^ 


REMAINS 
— OF — 
VITAMIN'S^ 

coat 



< RYAN WENT UP THE \ 
BACK WAY WITH AN ( 

.AXE — HE SHOULD 
3 BE DOWN BY^ 

q/now, chief 




^THERE 


nF ONLY THAT 
3URNING COAT 
HADN’T SET 
^ OFF THE 
/<QJRTAIN£x 


f OKAY, FIREMAN. IT 
WAS EITHER ME OR / 
YOU. AND SHAKY S 
ISN’T WALKING INTp; 
Y 6T |R—YET. xJa 


COMES 
RYAN. . 



HEY, 

RYAN 


r I WANT TO TALK 
| TO THAT FIREMAN 

l TO FIND OUT IF 
^ANYONE’S UPJ 
THERE. rC 



F WHAT?— AND ' 

HE’S DRAWING HIS 
GUN. GOING TO / 
FIRE INTO THE/ 
X. CROWD./-^ 


HEY/ THAT’S 

vSHAKY/J 


THE SMOKE MUST 

| HAVE DRIVEN A 
¥ HIM NUTS 


’LOOK / HE’S 

STUMBLING 



WAIT, WE’LL FEED HIM 1 

this 200 LB. STREAM 

OF WATER. THAT’LL , 
^STOP HIS SHOOTING X, 



The gun flies from shaky’s hand - 

HE’S HURLED AGAINST A NEARBY CAR 


'XVvl I MID TO IVIW I I TO ' 

RUNNING. I SAW THE 
v^s^EXHAUST FUMES.r? 



HE CLIMBED^ 

INTO THE 
<FIRE CHIEF’S, 

S-Lcar. .<• 


PLAY THAT STREAM 
ON THE REAR OF HIS Wl 
CAR. WE’LL SKID HIM (M 
INTO THE BRICK WALL V 


HEY/ WHAT 
^HAPPENED 
[ TO THE 
> WATER 
^PRESSURE? 


LOOK AT HIM 
SKID ON THAT/ 
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L15TEN, HOOK...MAYBE GU3 
WILL LET YOU GET AWAY 
WITH THAT, BUT I... 


THE 

LONE 

RANGER 

BY 

FRAN STRIKER 


THE CATTLEMEN'3 BANK- 

OVER IN 3ANTOZ... j - 

IT 1 © A CINCH! j - 


HOW DO 
YOU KNOW? 


NOW WAIT/ BOYS... NO 
NEED TO OET RILED 
UP l WE'VE GOT A 
JOB TO DOi xv 7 


\ NO...NOT FOR EURE! 
/BUT IF THE "HOOK" 
AND HIE GANG SHOW 
UP—WE'LL ©E 
READY FOR 'EM! 


A GUY \ BLANE! 
NAMED HE'5 THE 
BLANE! J DIRTY 
^x 7 LAW-DOG 
xx\f( WHO KILLED 
V OUR DAD! 


'GAUGE THE BHERIFF 
OVER THERE I© ONE 
GENT THEBE TOWER 
KIDB WOULD LIKE TO 
MEET! V --?/T 


WHO 

IB 

HE? 


7 1 


4 1 

%r 
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BOYS AND GIRLS 


GET LOVELY VALENTINES 
THE EASY WAY 


(ADVERTISEMENT) 


In Exchange for a Little of Your Spare Time 

Do as many other boys and girls are doing—earn a little 75c in money for yourself, or keep the 75c worth of Valen- 

extra spending money for yourself in the easiest way pos- tines to send to your friends, at no extra cost to yourself. All 

sible in your spare time. you send us is $1.50 for the $2.25 worth sent to you. 

All you need to do is _to send us your name and address The Valentines are easy to sell; most agents find it fun 

selling them, See how good a salesman you are, 


5 will send you $2.25 worth of lovely Valen- 
3 sell—some of them to sell at three for five 
cents, the others at two for five cents. 

As soon as you have sold $1.50 worth of Valen¬ 
tines send that $1.50 to us; the remaining 75c be¬ 
longs to you. You cSn either sell these and earn 
'• ' Establlslrefl 


WE TRUST 
YOU— 

THAT’S FAIR 
ISN’T IT? 


and always remember the training you get selling 
goods, and meeting people will help you greatly 
when you get older. 

ORDERS FILLED BY MAIL ONLY 


HOMER-WARREN CO., DEPT. K, TORONTO, ONTARIO- 
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AS MANDRAKE STARES IN 


AMAZEMENT ., OLD DODDER 
EMERGES A YOUNG MAN 
FROM THE FOUNTAIN OF 
YOUTH/'YOU DIDN'T BEtlEVE 
IT, MANDRAKE.'"HE SHOUTS 
JOYFULLY; " BUT YOJJ SEE 
—I'M Y0UW3'!" 



' B-but THIS IS IMPOSSIBLE'"STAMMERS 
MANDRAKE^! CAN'T BELIEVE IT.'" MISS 

FOGEY HESITATES AT THE EDGE OF THE 

// 



Dodder laughs boyishly. "find out for yourself, 
MISS FOGEY/"HE CRIES and PUSHES HER INTO THE POOL.. 



Seconds later miss fogey emerg¬ 
es, young AND BEAUTIFUL . "I'M 
'LG / "SHE CRIES"I'M STUMPED'! 
\ANDRAKE GROANS ATM STAND¬ 
ING HERE WATCHING 
IMPOSSIBLE 
TAKE PLACE/" 



AS THE REJUVENATED CLIENTS DANCE AWAY FROM 
THE POOL, THE AGENTS GRIN AT MANDRAKE'S 
BEWILDERMENT. SATISFIED NOW?" 

THEY ASK. " YOU SEE, WE 
DELIVER THE GOODS/" 



AS THE NEW YOUNG PEOPLE GO TO THE DRESSING 
ROOMS TO CHANGE NARDA ASKS- "MANDRAKE, 
IS THIS ALLTRUE? HAVE WE BEEN DREAMINGT 
M I DON'T KNOW WHAT TO SAY , "MANDRAKE 
ANSWERS . ^- 
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WELL, I GOTTA 
BE GETTIM'BACK! 
NICK’LL BE GLAD 
WE FOUND THE 



HUMPH* SO YOU. . 
GOT AWAY WITH IT 1 . 
NO DOUBT YOU FEEL 
VERY C LEV AH \ 



ITS SUCH FAILURE OF 
OUAH LAW ENFORCEMENT 
OFFICAHS, TO DO THEAH 
DUTY, THAT ENCOURAGES . 
CRIMINALS TO TRY AGAIN! 



BUT THIS WILL BE HELD . 
OVAH YOU, MY LITTLE THIEF I 
AFTAH ALL I’VE DONE FOAH 
YOU, too! BUT WHAT CAN ONE 
EXPECT FROM AN ORPHAN? 



(ADVERTISEMENT) 


A QUARTER 
CHANGE 
MRS. BANKS 


ILL TAKE IT IN A 
WAR SAVINGS STAMP 

please 


WHAT'S THE iPEA / CAN'T AFFORD - 
WE CAN'T AFFORD CAN'T AFFORD - 
TBUY STAMPS AS I 'VE BEEN DOING 
WELL AS BONDS /T FOR YEARS' 



AND NOW WE’VE GOT A NICE LITTLE 
INVESTMENT WITHOUT YOUR BEING 

ANY we wise* 0K _ 0K _ 
.so route 


Tell your 

Star 
Weekly 
Carrier 

to deliver 

War 
Savings 

Stamps 

your horn* 
each week.. Star 
Weekly Carrier* 
are not paid f6r 
*ellln* War Sav¬ 
ing* Stamps. 
They do this war 
job to help Can- 
ada’a war effort 
Give them yot# 
encouragement. 
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THIMBLE THEATRE Starring POPEYE 

Registered U. S. Patent Office. 


MAVBE HE AIN'T SO HARMLESS ) 
— HE MIGHT BE BATTV )— 
FROM BEIN’ GTRANPE V) 
t HEBE G'LONG — —s 

\-y — | NEVER U 

f ^THOUGHT OF TH ATJ 




* &TABWMG m _ 

Thimble tmeatrE 


by Siix ZABQLy 


(A)E 


FOUNP OUT M R. MOBOPV) 


/VOU THIMK I'M CRi 
VVOU? I'LL SHOW 

^OH, MO, A'COURS 
v NOT— ARF- 


VOU LOOK pAzep 
' PERCHANCE,BE/ 
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FLASH 

GORDON 


ALEX 

RAYMOND 


Ardo tells the nobles of 

MARVELA THAT HE’S MARRYING 
DALE TOMORROW. HE EVEN SLIPS 
A HVPNO-RILL LOVE POTION IN 
THE TOAST WITH WHICH SHE PLEDGES 
HER ENGAGEMENT. 


MARVELA’S FASTEST DESIGNERS WORK ON 
DALE’S BRIDAL GOWN, BUT SHE HAS A MO¬ 
MENT OF DOUBT: “LUPA, TELL ELASH I 
WANT TO 5EE H/M. ” LURA FALSELY PROMISES. 



LURA GOES TO ARPO INSTEAD. “HYE MUST TELL. 
ELASH THAT DALE DEFUSES TO SEE H/M. ” ARPO 
AGREES: ** YES, ELEN STOP H/M BY FORCE. AND TO¬ 
MORROW.PESP/TE ZOOA *5 DOUBTS, THE H/OH PP/EE-T 
W/LL OBEY MY OPDEPS AND DO THE WEDD/NG. ” 


BUT ZOGA’S “DOUBTS” TAKE THE FORM OF DIRECT ACTION. HE 
SUMMONS HIS FANATIC HENCHMEN: u MARVELA ’5 DYNASTY 
MUST NOT FALL INTO STRANGER S' HANDS / ” 


LATE THAT NIGHT, ZOGA AND HIS ARMED BAND GO THROUGH 
FLASH’S ROOM AND DALE’S ROOM. THERE IS NO SOUND TO 

COPR. 1945, KING FEATURES SYNDICATE, Inc. WORLD RIGHTS RESERVED 


THE 

DEATH TEST 






















































r y 


's HE STAR WEEKLY, TORONTO, JANUARY 6, 1945 



r DID I HEAR.SOME- 
, ONE ASK, "WHAT IS A 
*■ NISSEN HUT?" WELL, A 
NISSEN HUT IS A HUGE 
ASH CAN SPLIT IN TWO 
. AND LAID LONGWISE 
ON THE GROUND-BUT 
iT'5 PRETTY COZV 
•NSIDE, AT that/ 
iS COME ON IN AND J 
l HAVE A LOOK-i^Z 


HEY/ SHUT 1 

THAT DOOR 

WAS you 

BROUGHT UP 
IN A BARN/ 


SORRY. NEXT TIME 
i’LL COME IN THROUGH] 

L THE keyhole/ Jk 


SUPERMAN'S SERVICE FOR SERVICEMEN HAS BEEN 
RECEIVING REQUESTS FROM FIGHTING MEN ALL OVER 
THE WORLD FOR A V£AR AND A HALF NOW- AND 
SUPERMAN IS STILL DOING HIS BEST TO LIVE UP 
TO THE SPIRIT OF THE THING... WE TAKE YOU NOW 
TO A NISSEN HUT IN THE BLEAK ALEUTIANS.. . 


MIGOSH, PETE—I FIGGER IF SHE ^ 

writing Another^has enough letters 

' LETTER TO THAT Jt’READ, SHE WON’T 
l GIRL OF YOURS 7 /HAVE TIM j, T'GOOl/r 4 
WITH OTHER GUYS 1 
H flnAJW BUT THIS AIN’T FER J 
HER — IT'S PER 

g§ * ANS / Jm I 


writin' 

t'superman:. 

PETE'S GONE 

SLUG-NUTTy/ 


A BIT BARMY, y WHATCHA DOIN', 
\asour British)pete- buckin' 

/ BUDDIES <FER a medical 
WOULD SAY.' J discharge t 


OKAY YOU LUGS— IS 
laugh/ but you'Lu ^ 
LIKE IT AS MUCH AS 
ME iF SUPERMAN DOES 
k WHAT I'M ASKIN'/ a 



¥ I'M ASKIN' HIM 

) i 'GlVE US A TASTE ’ 
/ OF THE KINDA LIFE , 
THEM OTHER JOES 1 
' IS HAVIN' ON SOME 
OF THEM PALM-FRINGED 
, ISLANDS A BIT FURTHER 
ft.SOUTH IN THIS PACIFIC,' 


YEAH? WHAT ' 

ARE VUH ASKIN' 
H!M ? ^ 



YOU KNOW-SAPPHIRE ^ I A.BUT WARM, 

LAGOONS, WARM ZEPHYRS.) DON'T lANVWAV- 
TROPICAL MOONS, GRASS- yniNK <An'THE 
SKIRTED DANCIN' DAMES.JthEM ^DANCIN' 

. PALM TREES-.. ^GUYS J DAMES 
^7^1 S HAVIN/ SOUND 
PBteW■SH M& tiBErnsL ALL \INT5R£;TIN' 
mtSSn- POETRY 


'-y mebbe 

, V BETTER 

MAIL That 
letter 
iT'SUPERMAn. 
j. PETE.' 



J T AM. L.OIS- 
\BUT I'M NOT 
j GOING TO DO 
t IT EXACTLY 
“THE WAY OUR 
FRIEND PETE 
LHAD IN MIND. 



FLYING AT INCREDIBLE SPEED. THE 

MAH OF TOMORROW TRAVERSES 
THE BROAD PACIFIC AND LANDS AT 
A CERTAIN ISLAND.. 


TIME I'M ifl 
A SORT OF 

AGENT- 



SlJPERMAN 

SEEMS TO 
HAVE 
QUITE AN 
AMBITIOUS 
PROGRAM 
IN MIND.' 
MAYBE PETE 
AND HIS 
PALS IN THE 
Bleak 

ALEUTIANS 
HAVE A 
REAL 
SURPRISE 
IN STORE li 


< 


















































